DHOLA AND MARL) 

Princess Maru of Pugal, in Rajasthan, is married to Prince Dhola 
when they are both infants. They continue to live with their parents, 
until they are much older. 

Maru grows up dreaming of Dhola. She gets a rude shock when she 
hears that Dhola has married another girl and does not even 
remember her. When she tries to send messages to Dhola, his new 
wife intercepts them and does not let Dhola know. Heartbroken, Maru 
decides to throw herself into the Holi fire, if she does not hear from 
Dhola by then. 

The romance of Dhola and Maru is hugely popular in Rajasthan. This, 
Amar Chitra Katha version, has been taken from a popular ballad. 
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"Amar Chitra Kathas are a glorious tribute to India's rich cultural heritage. These books 
have been an integral part of my children's early years, as they have been for many 
other families across Indio Comics are a great way of reaching out to children, inculcat¬ 
ing reading habits and driving their quest to learn more about our roots. ' 

- NARAYAN MURTHY, CHIEF MENTOR, INFOSYS 
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Dbola and (Dam 



PRINCESS Mf)RU OF PUSfiL OFTEN 
HFD THIS DREAM. 



HOW HfiNDSOMe 
H6 LOOIceO* ftND 
THE TeNOERNESS 
^ IN HIS eVES... 


BUT MARU 


IT WAS HE 
AGAIN THAT 
I SAW. . 



HOW CAN WOU 
. LOl/e HIM? 


BUT, MARU, HOU AND 
DHOUJ WERE MARRIED 
WHEN WU WERE ONUV 
\ONe AND A MACF AND 

HE THREE.' 


AND WOU HAVEN'T 
SEEN HIM SINCE. 
HOW CAN UOU DREAM 
OF HIM? 


pp- 
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AMAR CHITRA KATHA 



,.. MV HEART 
REMeMBEPS HIM 

.eVEPV MOMENT. 


AtTHOUSH 
I HAVE NOT 
SEEN him 
SINCE-. 


I 









IT IS NOT 
PREPARED TO 
FORSET HIM. 


DEAR, DEAR MARll! 
DHOLA WILL 
SURELV SEND 
.FOR VOU.HE y 
X. MUST. ^ 


r-2 










L- 




PEEA-AAO* 

PEEA-AAO*" 


MJ9T TneN - 




r;i> 




-i.SINGTO 
BRING MV 

beloved to 


A 




ME 




oeiPD? 

IF SING VOU 
^ MUST... . 


*■ w>. 




. « mpo c^L THm Bourne 


dholaano maru 



' NO,MARU. > 
WE CANNOT LEND 

-VOU OUR k 
% WINSS. A 


DEAR BIRDS, ^ 
LEND ME VOUR 
WINGS so THAT 
I MAV FLV TO I 

. MV cove. A 













BUT VOU CAN WRITE 
TO VOUR BELOVED 
ON THEM.WE^LC 
CARRV VOUR 
.MESSAGE TO HIM. 



MEA/VWW/CE, A HORSE-IRf^DER FROtA WHOM MA/?(/‘S 
FATHER HAO BOUGHT SEVERAL STEEDS CAME TO SEE Hm. 






SALUTATIONS, 
SIR. I HAVE COME 
TO THANK VOU 
FOR... 




*r^ ~r'*rh •* 
































































































































































































































AMAR CHITRA KATHA 



MV DAUGHTeR 
MARU.SHE tS*. 
C0M6, LET US 
^ SIT DOWN. ^ 


SIR! THAT 
VOUNS LADV there! 
, WHO IS SHE? y 












SIR! SO IT IS VOUR 
DAUSHTER? I HEARD 

rumiours at NARWAR 
that there had 

jBEEN AN EARLIER^^— 


aiarriase 


FROM NARWAP, 
h. SIR! J 


FROM NARWAP, 
h. SIR! J 


SIR! SO IT IS VOUR 
DAUSHTER? | HEARD 
RUMIOURS AT NARWAR 

that there had 

jBEEN AN EARLIER^^— 


A1ARRIA6E 


FRIEND TRADER, VOU ^ 

MUST HAVE JOURNEVEDFIhw i 
FAR AND WIDE. HAVE / »,ftT COmp 
VOUR TRAVELS EVER ' 

TAICEN VOU TO 


NARWAR P 

# 


HAVE VOU ? FOR SOME 
VEARS NOW I HAVE BEEN 
SENDING MESSENGERS TO 
RAJA NAL OF NARWAR, BUT 
THEV HAVE NEVER 
RETURNED. 






i there’s been NO ^ 

NEWS FBOM NAL EITHER. 
'BUT IT’S TIME HE SENT 
FOR MV MARU. WHEN 
STILL A CHILD, SHE WAS 
iMARRiED TO PRINCE 
DHOLA OF NARWAR. 






4 


DHOLA AND MARU 




...HAS MARRIED 
AGAIN. HIS BRIDE IS 
MALWANI, DAUGHTER 
OF THE POWERFUL 
VISING OF MACWA. > 



IT CAN’T BE 
TRUE... IT 
CAN’T BE 
^ TRUE...^ 




Wi 





fs. It ^iz 



MOTHER, FATE HAS 
TURNED HER BACK 
ON ME AND... AND 
.smiled on HER.. 


TAKE 
HEART, MV 
CHILD. > 


r DON’T CRV; 
MARU. PLEASE 
.DON’T CRV. 



^ HAS DHOLA ^ 
ALSO CHOSEN TO 
DISOWN HIS FIRST 

MARRIAGE? OR 

DOES HE NOT 
KNOWOF IT AT 
ALL ? ^ 


later - 


X IT IS ALL CLEAR ^ 
/ NOW. MALWA IS A ^ 
/ POWERFUL KINGDOM. 

TO SECURE AN 
k ALLIANCE WITH MAIWA, 
|\ NAL DENIED 

V THE FIRST j 

"VV, MARRIAGE, 


















































































































































































































































AMAR CHITRA KATHA 




PRINCESS tAFMV^mi 
ms 86EN 

THROWING 
V WEN INTO 
PRISON. ^ 



THOSE MEN 
WIUST BE THE 


BUT HOW DID 
SHE COME TO 
KTNOW ABOUT 
THE FIRST 
/CARRIAGE?. 


SHE TOO MUST 
HAVE HEARD THE 
RUMOURS AND 
FOUND THEM TO 
V BE TRUE. X 


THEN... THEN WHV 
DON*T WE SEND SOM 
BARDS TO NARWAR 
\ TO REMIND DHOLA 
OF MARU? ^ 


AN EKCELLENT 

V idea! y 
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DHOLAAND MARU 




WHEN THe BfiRDS ftSSeMBLeO ffT THE 
pfiLfice— I — --T- 


GOiGOOD BARDS, AND ENTER 
NAPWAR BH ANW MEANS. SING 
SAD SONGS OF LOVS AND > 
SEPARATION TO DHOLA. SING/ 
ABOUT THE BRIDE OF HIS 
CHILDHOOD. 



AND GIVE HIM THIS 
MESSAGE FROM ME 
TELL HIM THAT I AM 
LIKE COAL, BURNING 
FOR HIM. TELL 
HIM THAT HE CAN COME 
AND REMOI/E y 




ASHES 


4 











BUT TELL HIM THAT 
THOUGH MU BODV 
WILL BE GONE, MV 
SOUL WILL REMAIN . 
WITHIN HIM... A 

alwavs. 



DOES HE NOT HAVE 
PAPER AND INK ? DOES HE 
NOT WRITE FOR LAZINESS, 
OR ARE MESSAGES TOO 
V HIGHLV PRICED IN HiS Z 

COUNTRY?IF HE ^ 
i / H||h.DOES NOT 
/ COME.,. 


princess! 

HE WILL / 
. COME! 1 


J 
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AMAR CHITRA KATHA 



^ NO! TH6IR ^ 
9TPU^^MIN6 IS 
TUNEFUL ftNO 
SOOTHINS, 
DHOUI. LET THEM_ 


BABDS?HeRE A 
IN the PRLfICE 
GROUNDS^ SHALL 
V I SEND THEW 2 
AWAV P 


ONE EVENINQ , /MAW WEEiCS LFiTER^ OHOLf^ 

NNO mhcmw weqe wf^tNO in the gnrD( 

^HEH — 


•m 


yf. t 




If* 






' f 





^ look! THE ^ 

MOON IS RISING 
AND JUST ONE 
STAR IS . 
^ OUT. ^ 


TH6W ARE LIKE US 
. TWO LOVERS 
L IN THE SKV. ^ 


IF... IF A THIRD 
STAR ROSE 
BETWEEN US.. 


NEVER! WOU SHALL ^ 
BE MINE... AND MINE 
ALONE!NO MESSENGERS 
FROM PUGAL SHALL > 
SET near <yOU. NOT « 
ONE OF THEM/ yR 


DHOLAAND MARU 



60> DEAR 
ONE. I 'LL 
JOIN WOU 
LATER. 


kVHEN MfiCWfiNt HFiD GONE 


HOW PEACEFUL' 
IS THE TWILIGHT 
HOUR! HOW CALM 
AND QUIET THE 
L. AIRf A 


n 


r |T‘S 

getting dark. 

SHALL I GO IN AND 
SEE TO OUR 
v EVENING meal?, 



THERE ONCE WAS A 

child named 

'_ DHOLA... x'— 


JUST THEN 




.. • WHOSE FATHER WAS 
THE KING OF NARWAB. 
AND AT PUSHKAR 
LAKE MANV ^VEARS 



. .. THE HAND OF A 
0A8V PRINCESS WAS 
GIVEN UNTO PRINCE 







































































































































IT IS TCUe. I 
WAS PRESENT 
AT THE 
k WEDDING. A 


TELL ME 
ABOUT IT. I 
MUST KNOW. I 
AM PRINCE 
V DHOLA. V 


AMAR CHITRA KATHA 


L-^ V y 

#7 


PRINCESS MARU OF PUGAL 
WAS MARRIED TO DHOLA,IN 
THAT TENT MANV WEARS AGO. 
NOW SHE PINGS, WHILE HE 
HAS FORGOTTEN ... OH.DHOLA, 
HOW COULD WOU ? HOW 
COULD WOU? 








VES, WE KNOW. IT HAPPENED AT 
PUSHKAR lake FIFTEEN 
k WEARS AGO. WOU WERE LITTLE i 
CHILDREN THEN, WOU yi 
AND MARU. 


T' ^ 


issrj^v 7 


% 














DHOLA AND MARU 



DHOLA, ) HAVE 
BEEN WAITING FOR 
WOU TO JOIN ME. instead 
WOU SIT HERE LOST . 
L IN THOUGHT. A 

WHAT IS IT? 


mcH Lf^reR 


IT’S... 
rr^S NOTHING 




MALWANI, I WAS THINKING. 
I WANT TO LEAVE NARWAR 
FOR A WHILE. l*LL GO TO 
IDAR AND BUW SOME OF 
.THOSE FAMOUS JEWELS a 
FOP WOU. ^ 







^ NO^ DHOLA. I 
DON'T WANT ANW 
JEWELS. I AM 
CONTENT WITH THE 
V JEWELS I HAve.^ 
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AMAR CHITRA KATHA 


MALWAN \j TRAVEL 
MAKES ONE WISE* 
ONE LEARNS A LOT 
ABOUT PEOPLE 
AND ABOUT 




DHOLA. 
OHOLA... 

I HAVE LOST 

<vou..* ^ 


NO./MALWANI! 
I LOVE 

L. VOU. ^ 


WHW DO <yOU SUDDENL^y 
WANT TO LEAVE VOUR 
BEAUTIFUL KIN6D0M,V0UR 

palace and vour wife 
WHO will give her life 

FOR VOU ? I WANT THE. 
TRUTH^ DHOLA. 






I ... I WANT TO SEE 
PRINCESS MARU OF 
PU6AL. I WAS MARRIED 

k TO her in Mty j 
childhood, ^ 










■4m 
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DHOLA AND MARU 



WHICH OF VOU 
HERE WILL TAKE 
ME TO MV BRIDE 
PRINCESS MARU 
V OF PU6AL? ^ 


AMO SOO/V 



I WILL, PRINCE DHOLA. I \ 
AM STRONG. I EAT GOOD ' 
FOOD AND DRINK PURE 
xGANGA WATER. PLEASURE 
J AND PAIN ARE AUKE TC^ 
^M£. I WILL TAKE ^ 
i \ VOU. J 





THANK VOU., 
DEAR 

. FRIEND, y 


SO, MV MASTER, FIX THE 
BRIDLE ON ME.tie 
MUSICAL BELLS ROUND 
MV NECK AND I WILL 
TAKE VOU TO MARU 
VWHENEVER VOU WISH. . 
















































































































































































































AMAR CHITRA KATHA 




AND IF I AM FOUND OUT ? 
I WILL B6 beaten and ' 
STAeVED TO DEATH. IF I 
TAKE THE PRINCE TO 
\ HIS BRIDE’S HOUSe> / 
\ TH6«V WILL Give ME / 
GOOD FOOD TO em.ysX 


I WILL GIVE WOU GOOD FOOD. 

I WILL TIE VOU IN THE SHADE 
OF A BANVAN TREE AND 
RUB HOUR BOOH WITH 
SWEET SMELLING OIL. I 

\ Also PROMISE THftTHOu/ 
\SHALL NOT BE 7 
BRANDED. 






f •* 


- 


-j 


\ 


lESE ARE TEMPTING 
FERS. BUT PRINCESS, 
I CANNOT BETRAV ) 
m MASTER. I AM ^ 
30RRV. 




CATER IN TH6 PfILfICe — 

\j ----- 

I DHOLAjHOT winds 

i\AR6 blowing THROUGH 
A THAT DESERT I^INGOOM. 

\ don’t go just y 

NOW. ^ 


# « 


,/. 


J 











<: 


_I 


# * 


RIGHT. 
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DHOLAAND MARU 



MALWANI, 1 
SUMMER IS 
OVER. LET MBA 


DHaA. EI/EN THE 
STORIC DOES NOT SET 
FOOT ON THE GROUND 
DURING THE RAINH . 
K. SEASON. A 


TWO MOWTHS LfTTBR 



pingther. two months LNTER — 


MALWANI:> THE 
RAINS HAVE LEFT 
US. IT IS WINTER 



FORGET PUGAL, DHOLP. 

IT IS TOO WARM »N SUMMER. 
TOO MUDDV DURING THE 
RAINH SEASON AND TOO 
COLD IN WINTER. 



THEN ...PLEASE... 
60... BUT ONLW 
.WHEN I AM ASLEEP. 


MALWANI> DON’T 
WOU THINK MARU HAS 
WAITED AND PINED 
\FOPME ENOUGH?A 


1 - 4 ! 


CONTDON PAGE 19 




























































































































































































































































STORIES OF SHIVA 


TAMIL CLASSICS 


every generation will cherish 


brave women 


. ANDHER nagari 
AND OTHER STORIES 


THE GREAT 
MUGHALS 


on www.amarc 


S-IN-1 


1 -• 

5.IN-1 


STORIES OF 


DHOLAAND MARU 


UNO SO 








OH, MAeU ... IS THIS 
HOW IT FEELS *. • 
k TO PIN6 FOB / 
W a BeL0V5D?^i 







































































































































































































AMAR CHITRA KATHA 



WHV, ISN^T THAT 
MAtWANI'S PARI?OT 
FOaOWINS M6?S0 
SHE HASN^T 
GIVEN up! 


but HOUQS Mites TiWfiy 


then do as I TELL 

good PARBOT. 60 BACI^ 

TAKE NINE MAUND5 OF 
SANDALWOOD AND 
CPEMATE MALWANI‘5 
V BODV WITH ALL y 
CeB6^A0^IU. ^ 


PPINC6, PKINCE 
- COME HOME I 
AT ONCE! 

\ MALWANI 
JUST fell 
/ UNCONSCIOUS 

Land died. ‘ 


/D6AP PPINCE.WHAT 
I TOLD t^OU WAS HOT 
TPU6. I KNOW NOW 
that NOTHING CAN 

L STOP UOU FPOM 
601N6 TO MAPU.y 
^ F0P6IVE ME.^ 


FULFILLED-BUT 
DO NOT FORGET 
MALWANI WHO 
IS VOUR 
k^HANDMAID. ^ 





V ^ 
1 


1 ' 1 

1 • 

I 0 

1 i 


DHOLAAND MARU 



ALAS! ALAS \ MV MASTER WILL GIVE 
ME A HIDING TODAV. ALL BECAUSE 
PRINCESS MARU REFUSED HIS 
HAND IN MARRIAGE-BUT I AM 
ONLV HIS MESSENGER.WHAT 4 
{ CAN I DO IF MARU LOVES ^ 
\ ANOTHER? AH! ALAS! 


N\ehN^HiL6 




• • 





WELL, WHO 
COfABS 
HERE? ^ 



HA» FRIEND! ^ 

WHERE ARE VOU 
BOUND ON THIS 
COLD>RAW / 
V DAV ? 


I AM PRINCE DHOLA 
OF NARWAR. I GO 
TO MEET MV ^ 
S. BRIDE MARU./ 


WHAT A COINCIDENCE! 
SO THIS IS THE MAN 
MARU PREFERS TO 
MV MASTER, 
UMAR SUMARU! 
WELL 


* # • 




MV POOR MAN, VOU ' 
ARE TOO LATE, MARU 
OF PU6AL HAS 
BECOME OLD AND HER 
HAIR HAS TURNED / 
V 6R6V. 
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AMAR CHITRA KATHA 



^SO, 60! «S LOBD > 

SHIVA holds SANGA 

IN HIS LOCKS, 
HOLD /V\Aeu‘S L 0 V 6 , 
\ IN HOLIB HEABT, / 


I KNOW WHO VOU ARE, 
PRINCE. MV NAME IS 6I5SU 
I AM FROM PUGAL. DON'T 
BEUEVe WHAT THAT 
MAN JUST TOLD 
VOU. 
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DHOLA AND MARU 




THEN DeiNK ENOUGH 
WATER NOW,MV 
friend, TO SUSTAIN 
VOL/RSELF. 


mT* ^ \ 




/ NOW, RUN AS FAST AS^. 
VOU CAN.TAKE THE \ 
FORM OF A GIANT AND ) 

WTH Giant strides / 

TAKE ME TO MV 
WIFE. 


1 





I MUST REACH 
PUGAL BERlREp^Vv''' 
THE LAMPS 
ARE LIT. 


/'PATIENCE, PRINCE. 

/ tighten voue , 

TURBAN. KEEP i 
MV BGlDCE COOSEJ 
I WILL CARCV VOul 
TO PUGAL BV 
SUNDOWN. 


1 


3 









































































































































































AK»AR CHITRA KATHA 


i 



IS rr pew.LV 

VOU, DHOLAf 
60—MflRUIS 
WAITING FOP 
VOLI. ^ 


/ FATHER. 
MOTHS?—I 
^HAVe COME 


I fm> soof^j prr Pu^hL 


N \ 



maru^quick! ^ 

DECK VOURSELF* 
FOP at last, 
DHOLA HAS.../ 


DHOLAAND MARU 



MAPU! IT IS 
1 - DHOLA! 


NOW, 1 ^ 

SHALL NEVeP 

let </0U 

W ISO. ^ 



HOW IS IT, MARU, 
THAT VOUR BODV 
SUDDENLV SLOWS 
V Llice GOLD ? y 


DHOLA 


... FROGS THAT LIE 

Almost dead in the 

SUMMER HEAT, COME 
OUT IN LARGE 
.NUMBERS WHEN THE 
^ RAINS FALL. ^ 


VOU HAVE 
COME UK6 RAIN 
AND BROUGHT 
ME BACK TO 
V LIFE, y 
























































































































































































































































































AMAR CHITRA KATHA 



FIFTEEN HFPP*^ DfiWS 


eooDBve 

BELOi^eD 

PARENTS 


I m TALCING 
m A1ARU HOME 


I AM THE CHIEFTAIN 

OF these parts . IT^ 

BEEN A HOT DAW. 

'v STOP AND PEST J 
V AT m CAMP. ^ 


that is 

KIND OF WOU 
WE WILL T>0 
^ 60 .^ 


we SENT 

oup men 

AHEAD^SIR 


HO, THERE! 

APE WOU 
. ALONE? . 



J THANK WOU FOP Ut 

A WOUP LOVE AND ^ * 




!lM 


llMoUP HOSPlTAUT</.<r"^ 
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DHOLAAND MARU 



Lfn‘6R, thrt evening 


DHOLA IS ENvlOWING 
FHE FEAST,,. BUT.., 
WHW IS THAT MAN 
TAKING UP A KNIFE 
FROM BEHIND HIM? 




JUST THEN 


MAPU! MAPU!lAM A 
FEMALE BAPD FROM 
PUGAL—A FRIEND. 
LISTEN ! WOUP HOST IS 
NONE other than 
UMAR SUMAPU*THe 
SUITOR WOU ONCE 












f HE IS ABOUT TO KILL \ 
/ DHOLA AND CAPTURE ' 


vou. Quick! do 

































































































































































































































































AMAR CHITRA KATHA 



S(/00€A/4V 


r OH ! THAT*S W4 1 
CR/^EL. WHW K5HE 
STAMPING ABOUT 
AND 6P0ANIN6?I'U 
w SEE WHAT'9 y 
tv WPONG. ^ 


PON*T BOTHER 
MW MAN WILL 
TAI-JE CAPE OF 
V HIM... > 


DHOLA, OUR ^ 
HOST WAS ABOUT 
TO KILL WOO. WOUP 
CAMEL DID 
EVEPVTHING I TOLD 
v^HIM TO.LETS FLEE 
VFPOM HEPE.^^ 


^ NO, 
ONLH I CAN 
CONTROL 
V HIM. . 



/ V/ ■ 


9 * ^ M 











¥. i 


Vmi 

\ IbM 

«iTfliil 


■K 
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DHOLAAND MARU 



\Bur 


THE SOUND OF 
CAMEL HOOVES. 
THEW'RE ESCAPING. > 
FOLLOW THEM. /\ 



' FASTER, 
MW FRIEND! 
L FASTERIj 


THE gates of 
NARWAR/WE^RE 
V SAFE. y 


OF COURSE/' 
WE*RE SAFE. 
PRINCE OHOLA 
DID WOU THINK 
I WOULD LET 
. WOU DOWN? 




Bl. ii. \ 





29 







































































































































































































AMAR CHITRA KATHA 



WV OflUSHTER; C«N 
WOU FORGIVE US FOR ALL 
VTHAT HAS HAPPENED V 


fm father 

rr WAS ALL 
A TRICt^ 
OF FATE. 


/WALWANI 


/ • “ALL THIS TIME > 

i IT WAS VOU WHO GAVE 
( DHOLA LOVE, 

\ And devotion. 
!\ ' am grateful to y 

^VOU. MV SISTER, y 



OH, MARU! 
FORGIVE ME 


THERE IS NOTHING TO 
FORGIVE. LET US 
k LIVE TOGETHER / 

^^HAPPILV. ^ 


WHERE 

THERE IS LOVE 
THERE CAN ONLW 
BE HAPPINESS 


MAV OUR \ 
CHILDREN LIVE 
IN SUCH 

\ ALWAVS. / 





X* rx-^ • 





^ • ■ 

IW X • . • 




































































































































































































































































